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NA 


Stone leaned back against the counter in Ed's kitchen, nursing a beer and barely listening to Jeff's story. He 
had already heard it two other times that he could remember, and each time, the size of the elk that was 
chasing ten-year-old Jeff grew in size. The first time Stone heard the story, the elk was only "about 250 


pounds". 
"and you should have seen this thing. It had to be at least eight hundred pounds." 
Stone rolled his eyes. "Do elk even get that big, Jeff?" 


Jeff began to argue with him, but Stone didn't hear a word he said. He turned his head and brought his bottle 
to his lips, taking a big drink He caught a glimpse of another friend of theirs entering the house. Stone left 
Jeff to finish his story to anybody else that would listen He weaved through the crowd of people in Ed's living 
room. Just as he reached the other side of the room, he was stopped by Mike and Regan, both of them 
giggling and swiping at their red eyes. 


"Stoney! Stoney, come try this new shit Regan's got. It's freaking incredible!" Mike gushed and giggled again 


‘In a minute, Mikey. | need to go find someone." 

"Oh! Who? Do you need help?" 

He playfully ruffled Mike's hair. "No, thanks. l'm good." 

Stone started to move through the crowd when he was stopped again. This time, by Matt Cameron. 
"Wow. Nice hair, dude." 


"Thanks," Stone replied, automatically running his fingers through his platinum blond hair. "You know Smitty 
can't resist the dye bottle." 


Matt clapped him on the shoulder and chuckled before resuming his conversation with Jack. 

Stone searched the foyer and dining room before ending up back in the kitchen. He finally spotted his target 
lighting a cigarette on the back deck. Taking a deep breath, he opened the back door and shivered when the 
cool, October night air hit him. 

"Those things will kill you." 


Jerry looked up at Stone with the cigarette dangling from his lips. "Woah." 


Stone's lips curled in a slow grin as he sat down in the empty patio chair beside Jerry. He took the cigarette 
from his lips using his index and middle fingers. 


"Blond again?" 


After he took a slow drag from the cigarette and lazily blew the smoke out, Stone replied, "It was so nice, | 


tried it twice." 

Jerry nodded. "Suits you." 

"You think so?" 

With a little shrug, Jerry nodded again. “Sure. Why not?" 


Stone took another drag, blew it out, and then sat quietly for a moment. He stole a glance at Jerry and then 
told him, "I've been trying to test the theory, you know." 


"Yeah?" Jerry kept his gaze on the window panes of the kitchen door, watching people move about inside. "What 
theory is that?" Now, he turned to look at Stone. "That blonds have more fun?" 


Stone laughed and then coughed a bit. "Thats the one." After a pause, "Well?" 
"What?" 
"Do they? Do you?" 


Jerry took his cigarette back He took a drag and held it for a moment before blowing out the smoke. "You tell 


me. 
"Sadly, | have not found that to be the case. So far." Stone replied and then sighed. 
"Huh." 
"Yop. 


Jerry took another drag of the cigarette and then threw the butt toward an old coffee can that Ed kept on 
the deck He looked at Stone and opened his mouth to say something when he was attacked. 


Stone took his face in both hands and sealed his lips against Jerry's in a rough, hungry kiss. 


Jerry froze for half a second and then pulled Stone closer, almost off his chair, holding him by his elbows. He 
groaned softly into the kiss as he eagerly returned it, giving Stone his tongue. 


After some intense making out, Stone pulled back and gasped for air, panting little puffs of steam from his 
warm breath colliding with the cool air. He placed his hands on Jerry's chest, stroking his thumbs over the 
well-worn soft flannel shirt. 


"So, that was fun," Jerry murmured. He seemed to be challenging Stone with the playful smirk on his face. 


lm not convinced yet." Stone pulled Jerry back for another kiss. 


